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walt McDonald
In CountryLuck and fear made helmets
 
tumble down a well, two I saw at Saigon while I drew water.Fear shoved a razor to my neck:
Breathe, and your skin splits.I felt my helmet drop.I prayed for the Mekong River
 
on my tongue, and time to swallow.Luck slouched in the shadows,
 smoking, picking her teeth with a blade. A widow, she showed no sympathy, like branding a stray.
Friends? my eyes asked.
 Luck flicked the butt away and left fear laughing,staggering off. Later,
 I tore the rope from my wrist  and reeled my helmet for water,  splashing, fist by fist.
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